The Only Way. Scarlett Green Sky 


I was just laying in bed, doing nothing other than being on my PSS, playing Lego Fortnite; my 
favourite game to play when I have absolutely nothing else to do. 

I decided to finally get up after rotting in my bed for a few hours. 

The second I walked out of my room I was told that we were going to the beach, so I went 
towards the garage door and got inside to get the surfboards. 

When I finally get over some things, I grab a surfboard. I decide that since I'm in here to maybe 
go through a few old things since I rarely ever come in here. 

There’s this picture I saw... I dont have any memory of who it is though. Maybe a relative? I 
walk towards the picture and pick it up. I look at it for a few seconds, curiously. 

I start to feel a bit light headed all of a sudden. Like I'm literally about to pass ou- 

I wake up in the middle of nowhere, WHERE AM I? My dog is lying on my lap when I wake 
up suddenly. How did he get there? He seems just as concerned and confused as I am. As I get 
up, I pick up my dog and wander the area a bit so I can see where I am at least. It looks like I 
woke up on the side of a road. I continue to look around, slowly walking with my bare toes out. I 
feel super unlucky right now, that's for sure. 

Then I remembered, I had my phone in my pocket! I take it out and try to get a signal, but no 
luck. Whatever, I'll try again later. For now, I need to find out where the flip I am at!! 

I try to look at the street names near me for any idea of where I could possibly be at. Nothing 
unfortunately, absolutely nothing. 


I clutch on my dog, Scout, a bit harder out of fear. 


I wander across the streets. Looking around for people of some sort, maybe to help me out? I 
suddenly come across a little young girl. 

I walk towards her. 

When I started to approach her, I guess she heard me and jumped back. 

“WHO ARE YOU!! WHY ARE YOU WALKING TOWARDS ME!!!” 

I got a little startled when she suddenly started to scream. But it also makes sense why she 
would. I would be absolutely terrified if a complete stranger suddenly started to approach me. 
Especially since we’re in the middle of nowhere basically. 

I look at her, then my dog. Then back at her. 

“Where are your parents at? Why are you wandering the streets during such a dangerous time? 
Dont you hear the gunshots?” I asked 

She goes quiet. Hesitating is what it seems like. 

“I. have no idea... they just kind of left” 

Who just leaves their kid alone during a full blown war? What the heck? 

“Okay... what were you doing wandering the streets?” I asked 

“Guess.” she said 

“... looking for your parents?” 

She goes quiet once more. Am I that bad of a person to talk to? I feel so stupid 

“They did mention that they were trying to escape this place or something. Maybe thats where 
they went?” 

She asked in a more-so scared voice. 

“Maybe, want me to help you look for them?” 


She hesitates, but she eventually does end up agreeing, success! 


I place my dog down and tie a rope around his neck, not in that way. I use it as a leash. Fat dog. 
Can’t carry him for too long. 

While wandering we end up hearing a bunch of gunshots. Absolutely not! Heck nooooooo! 

We dip and end up taking some cover. We find some little house out in the middle of nowhere. 
Abandoned I guess. It will work for now though. Better than dying. 

I'll try to start some small talk I guess. Too awkward. 

“Did you know that I’m from the future” I say proudly. 

“NO” she says in DENIAL! Like nothing could convince her I was from the future. Which is 
fair. I would have the same reaction. 

“Yup! I never got your name by the way, what is it?” I ask 

She hesitates once again. Man am I that suspicious looking? Probably. 

She never tells me. Understandable. 

“Not yet. I dont know if I should trust you fully.” She says, suspiciously. 

Fair move. I understand. 

“The gunshots stopped... for now, wanna leave and continue to look for your parents?” I ask her. 
“Yes please.” She responded. 

We end up walking together for a bit, wandering the streets of Guanajuato. 

“UGHHH!! I’m TIREDDDDD!” She complains. 

“Want me to give you a piggyback ride?” I offer her happily. 

“Fine.” She says with a bit of sass. 

Success! She complied. She hopped on my back finally. We walk around a bit more until it starts 


to get dark. Yikes. We need to look for a place to camp at. 


How ironic, there’s a abandoned house out here! Perfect. I tie Scouts leash around a pole so he 
doesnt run away. Afterwards I set the girl down in the house and dip. I look for wood to start a 
fire. Maybe sticks? Rocks too. 

I gather some rocks and sticks and place them down in the house. I crash the rocks together next 
to the sticks until the rocks illuminate a spark. Then the sticks catch on fire! Easy. I know exactly 
what I’m doing. I decide to lay down as well. Maybe get some sleep in to prepare for tomorrow. 
We need food. Oh gosh I’m getting tired. I’m about to fall a- 

I wake up TERRIFIED. I look around and I’m in my garage. The last place I was at. HOW? Was 
that a dream? I hope so. Maybe. 

I grab my surfboard and run out my garage, they haven’t left yet? Nice. I load the surfboard in 
the car and then we dip. Head out to the beach. 

I surf for a bit but literally can not stop thinking about what happened earlier. 

When I finish surfing, i just sit down on the sand. Tony, my brother, comes towards me. 

“Hi, wanna get back in the water?” He asked. 

“Nah. Not for now at least” I respond. 

“Cool. SEE ya!” He dipped and went back in the ocean. 

Later on in the day I tell nate about my weird dream. 

“So Nathan. Guess what?” I ask 

“SHUT UP!!” he YELLS at me 

Nevermind. All for nothing I guess. 

We stay for about one more hour before leaving finally. 


I shower. Rinsing all the sand off me. After showering I go back to sleep.whew! 


I wake up to her walking and me on the road. Yeouch. I get up and look at her confused. I’m 
BACK?? HERE?? Barefoot. I’m so done for. I literally start to freak OUT. Hysterically crying on 
the floor freaking out. I canNOT believe I’m back HERE. I can’t comprehend this. 

She turns around and looks at me freaking out. Now she starts to freak out. 

“You're BACK?? How did you get here??? I was just looking for you.” 

I continue to bawl on the floor. Cannot speak or talk. She ends up pulling on my arm to get me 
up. Not wanting to cause a bigger scene, I stand up and let her pull me towards wherever she’s 
taking me. 

“I found people. They’ ve been helping me survive for a few days.” 

DAYS? Iv’e been gone for DAYS? Jesus. 

“And you left your dog here.” 

Of course I did. Poor Scout. I continue to absolutely bawl my eyes out. She continues to pull me 
to wherever shes going. Eventually we get to a little town. On the way there I think I got a few 
splinters on my feet, maybe a few bruises too. 

We reach this little house place and shows me who she has been talking about. 

“Tve been staying here with Scout and these people for the past few hours.” She mentions 
“Where are we?” I ask scared. “Like.. the state.” 

“Uhm.. San Luis Potosi.” She responds. 

She sits me down on a chair with a table in front of me. She slides some sandals on me, guess 
she noticed all the bruises I got from walking on hard concrete for the past 20 minutes. 

“Did you know they also have a kid? And that they’re ALSO trying to escape? Yeah.” 

“When do they plan to leave this house?” I ask. 


“Later on, when they wake up.” She responds. 


She slides a plate of cooked fish infront of me. Nicely made. 

“They made this. Just some extras. Gotta use your hands though, no silverware.” 

I GOBBLE that FISH DOWN. 

When I finish I look around and see her and this little boy playing together. How cute. Then I 
hear some footsteps coming towards me. I look the other direction and see two grown adults 
walk towards me. 

I start to SWEAT. So nervous. 

“Hey you must be the girl little Josie has been talking about. She was so worried!” The woman 
mentions. 

“Haha.. maybe. Her name’s Josie?” I question. 

“Yeah.. you didn’t know that? You’ve been with her for awhile and you didn’t know her name?” 
SHE questions. 

“She was skeptical of me I guess.” I say. 

“Yeah. I do NOT blame her. Look at your outfit.” She gestures at me. 

I look down at my outfit, wearing a mothman onesie. I look back up at her and nod my head. 
“Thats fair.” I respond defeated. “When do you guys plan to leave?” I ask her now. 

“Right now actually, we packed up and everything.” She says. The grown man just standing next 
to her, looking a bit awkward. 

“Where are your parents?” The grown man asks. 

I hesitate. 

“T have no idea.” I respond. Now looking a bit more suspicious. 

He shrugs. 


The mom calls his sons name, the dad calls for Josies name. 


“Are you guys ready to start our little journey again?” The mom asks. 

“Yeah!” the little boy responds. Josie just nods her head. The mom goes into a room and brings 
out Scout?! 

“Here you go, Josie told me this was your dog.” She says. 

I literally start to bawl my eyes out. It feels like it’s been days since I last saw my dog. The mom 
brings him towards me, I pick him up and start hugging him like it was gonna be my last time 
seeing him. We eventually start to walk again. 

“What city are we in?” I ask curiously. 

“Ciudad valles” the father responds. 

“Have you guys seen anyone else around here?” I ask 

“Nope.” the mom responds. 

“Look, more people!” Josie shouts. How ironic. 

The mom ends up walking towards someone and asking about snacks, water, and a map. The 
stranger enters a house, grabbing snacks and mini water bottles. Hands them to the mom. And 
then hands her a map. The mother thanks her and leaves. Coming back towards us. 

“We got snaaackkss!” the mom says excitedly, placing them in her backpack. She then marks a 
specific spot on the map, turns the paper and shows us what she marked. 

“Ok so this is a train station. We’re trying to go there.” she points. “And we’re right here” she 
points again. “It’s quite a long walk. Maybe we could look for some sort of transportation.” She 
continues. “Like a car, a functioning one.” She finishes. 

Everyone agrees, huzzah! 

The mom stuffs the map in her pocket. Now she ends up walking in front of us, leading the way. 


Everyone just follows her. 


After an hour or two of walking, we notice a car. The dad hops in the front and tries to start it up. 
It works but it’s low on gas. He sends Josie and the young boy to look for gas. They agreed and 
immediately started to run after he told them to. He then sends me over to watch over them and 
ensure they don't get lost. Firstly, he gives me this long tube thing and a gas can. I thumbs up at 
him, hand him Scouts leash and follow Josie and Steven. 

I come across a car. I open this gas tank and place down the gas can. I place one end of the tube 
in there. I open the tank and put the other side of the tube in. Please don t fail me The Last Of Us. 
I wait there anxiously, before finally hearing that sound I’ve been waiting for the past 30 seconds 
of my life, GAS! I make a relieved noise, waiting for the can to fill up before removing the tube 
from the car and then removing it from the gas can. 

“STEVEN, JOSIE LETS GO!” I yell towards their direction. 

I wait a few more seconds, until they catch up. Then I start to walk back to where the father was. 
I hand him the gas can and he hands me Scout. I watch him pour the gas into the car. Afterwards 
hopping into the car and testing it out to see if it works. And it starts! He gestures at us and the 
mom to get in the car, and we do. 

He starts driving the car, on the way to the train station. As we wait the father tries to put on the 
radio, nothing but static. Music to my ears. I hear the father make what seems to be an annoyed 
sound and turn the radio off. 

It’s just a long and awkward silent car ride all the way to the train station, which took just about 
3 hours. Both Josie and Steven passed out and used me as a pillow. 

The mom and the dad hop out of the car and open both of the side doors. Shaking Josie and 


Steven to get up. They eventually do. As they get out of the car, the mom goes to the trunk and 


grabs her backpack from inside. I place Scout on the ground outside of the car so he can have a 
little restroom break. 

The mom grabs something from her backpack, a little piece of jerky is what it seems to look like. 
She just casually tears a piece of it off and gives it to Scout. Afterwards petting him. 

She gestures towards the train station. Everyone jogs there and sits down on the bench. It is quite 
awkward. After waiting a while, I end up falling asleep with Scout on my lap. 

...crap 

I wake up in my bed, confused, scared and having no idea what to do. I run out of my room and 
ask my siblings how long I have been asleep for. 

“About an hour..” Tony, my older brother, says. 

“Thanks” I respond to him. Sounding like I’m literally about to get a panic attack. 

I run back to my room and get some random backpack I have lying around. 

I grab a pocket knife, snacks, blankets, drinks, matches and a fat jacket. I zip up the backpack 
and toss it to the side for now. I start to freak the heck out. Pacing around and sweating a bit, not 
knowing what to do. 

To keep my mind off it, I go outside of my house, grab my bike and go on a bike ride to the 
beach. 

While biking I just keep thinking about what might happen since I’m not there, wondering if 
everything and everyone is okay. I just really have to hope for the best at this point since there’s 
nothing I can do right now. 

I bike all the way to the beach and ponder there for a bit. Thinking about whatever might be 
going on with Josie.. 


...1 hope Josie is safe.. 


I sit there for a little while longer. Eventually deciding to get back on my bike and leave. 
After about 10 minutes I arrive home. Put my bike in the garage and dip. I eat dinner and then 
shower. Trying to not flip out. 

After the shower, I put back on my mothman onesie. Put the backpack on me and go to bed, 
hoping that this will work. 

And it does. 

I wake up to wherever Josie is, what I assume will be a train. 

BINGO! 

I look at her and Steven. 

“Where are the parents?” I ask worriedly. 

They don’t respond for a hot minute, eventually, Josie speaks up. 

“Dead, gone. Both of them.” 

... WHAT? 

“Woah woah woah woah, what do you mean? Are you serious?” I ask, flabbergasted. 

They both nod their heads. No way that’s true. 

“HOW???!!” I ask, basically yelling. 

“They were caught and they both ended up getting shot.” 

Steven says. 

I just go quiet. I don’t know how Steven is taking it so well while I literally just met them and 
feel like bawling on the floor at the moment. 

I stare at them blankly. Teary-eyed. 

“Steven, I’m so sorry.” 


He doesn't respond. Of course he doesn’t. His parents just died. 


We just stare at each other before he eventually breaks the long and awkward silence. 

“It’s okay.” He finally responds. 

“No, it’s not. Your parents just died. Don’t feel obligated to say that. In fact you don’t have to say 
anything.” I respond 

He sits there in silence for a good while. Pondering probably. 

I reach into my backpack and get out a DRPEPPER. I hand it to him. 

“Drink it.” I say. 

He hesitates understandably, eventually, he does drink it though. He like DOWNS it to be more 
exact. Seems like he enjoyed it. 

Josie just sits there a bit awkwardly, so I reach into my back and hand her a DRPEPPER also. 
She’s shocked as well to say the least. She ends up snatching the drink from my hands and 
downs it just as fast as Steven. She eventually finishes and places the can down. 

We just sit there for a bit. Chilling. We wsit for a hour or so. Until the train finally reaches our 
destination. Thank GOD. 

“Josie, you know where to locate your parents?” I ask her, to be sure. 

She nods. 

She whips out a piece of paper. What seems to be a map. 

“They told me that they will be right here.” She says as she points to a spot on the map, which is 
marked and says “located here,” which seems to be located in L.A. 

Nice. It’s quite easy to get there from here. 

We hop off the train and start to walk again. Staying silent the whole time. Not daring to mutter a 


singular noise whatsoever. 


After an hour or so of walking, Josie looks at her map then up ahead, then at the map again. We 
have officially reached L.A. 

She flips the map over and it seems to be some sort of address. 

I take a look at it then the house in front of us. That address sure does fit that house’s description 
quite nicely, how ironic. 

Josie walks up to the door and hesitates for a second. Seeming reluctant. She eventually taps on 
the door, pretty gently. 

Someone comes over and opens the door. Maybe her mom? Hopefully? 

She ends up looking absolutely shell-shocked. Both the older woman and Josie. 

Josie gestures for Steven to come next to her. And he does. Josie and Steven end up hugging the 
older woman very tightly. The woman starts to cry and ends up hugging Josie. 

I kind of just stand there awkwardly. You know, just existing during such a beautiful moment 
between a mother and a daughter. 

After awhile I kind of just, pass out. 

I wake up in my bedroom once again. Staring at the ceiling in shock. 

“T just saved my bloodline.” I say out loud. Feeling pretty cool knowing that my entire bloodline 
was counting on me. No pressure though, obviously. 


“I am SO cool.” I say to myself once more. Feeling pretty confident. 


